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South End Forever.

North End Forever.

Extraordinary VERSES on POPE-NIGHT.

Or, A Commemoration of the Fifth of November, giving a History of the Attempt, made by the
Papishes, to blow up KING and PARLIAMENT, A. D. 1588. Together with some Account of the POPE
himself, and his Wife JOAN; with several other Things worthy of Notice, too tedious to mention.

1. HUZZA! brave Boys, behold the Pope, Pretender and Old-Nick, How they together lay their Heads, To
plot a poison Trick?

2. To blow up KING and PARLIAMENT To Flitters, rent and torn: — Oh! blund'ring Poet, Since the Plot,
Was this Pretender born.—

3. Yet, sure upon this famous Stage, He's got together now; And had he then, he'd been a Rogue As
bad as t'other two.

4. Come on, brave Youths, drag on your Pope Let's see his frightful Phiz: Let's view his Features rough
and fierce, That Map of Ugliness!

5. Distorted Joints, so huge and broad! So horribly drest up! ‘Twould puzzle Newton's Self to tell, The
D—l from the Pope.

6. See I how He Shakes his tot'ring Head And knocks his palsy Knees; A Proof He is the Scarlet Whore,
And got the soul Disease.

7. Most terrible for to behold, He Stinks much worse then Rum: Here, you behold the Pope, and here
Old Harry in his Rome.
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8. D'ye ask why Satan Stands behind? Before he durst not go, Because his Pride won't let him Stoop,
To kiss the Pope's great Toe.

9. Old Boys, and young, be Sure observe The Fifth Day of November; What tho' it is a Day apast? You
still can it remember.

10. The little Popes, they go out First, With little teney Boys: In Frolicks they are full of Gale And
laughing make a Noise.

11. The Girls run out to fee the Sight, The Boys eke ev'ry one; Along they are a dragging them, With
Granadier's Caps on.

12. The great Ones next go out, and meet With many a Smart Rebuf: They're hall'd along from Street
to Street And call hard Names enough.

13. “A Pagan, Jew, Mahometan, Turk, Strumpet, Wizzard, Witch;” In short the Number of his Name's, Six
Hundred Sixty six.

14. “ How dreadful do his Features show? “How fearful is his Grin? “Made up of ev'ry Thing that's bad; He is
the Man of Sin.

15. If that his deeden Self could see Himself so turn'd to Fun: In Rage He'd tear out His Pope's Eyes,
And scratch his Rev'rend Bum.

16. He'd kick his tripple Crown about, And weary of his Life, He'd curse the Rabble, and away He'd run
to tell his Wife.

17. [Some Wits begin to cavil here And laughing seem to query, “ How Pope should have a Wife, and
yet, The Clergy never marry.”

18. Laugh if you please, yet still I'm sure If false I'm not alone; Pray Critic, did you never hear Not read
of fair Pope-Joan.]

19. “ Help Joan! see how I'm drag'd and bounc'd, “Pursu'd, surrounded, — Wife! “And when I'm bang'd to
Death, I shall “Be barbacu'd alive.”

20. Joan cry's, “ Why in this Passion, Sir? “And why so raving mad? “You surely must mistake the Case, “It
cannot be so bad.”
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21. “You Fool! I saw it with my Eyes, “I cannot be deceiv'd.” “ Yes, but You told me t'other Day, “Sight!
must not be believ'd.”

22. A sham'd, inrag'd, and mad, and vex'd, He mutters ten Times more. “ I'll make a Bull, and my He-
Cow “ Shall bellow, grunt and rear.”

23. Oh! Pope, we pity thy sad Case, So dismal and forlorn! We know that thou a Cuckold art, For thou
hast many an Horn.

24. And eke sev'n Heads he has also. Tho' but one on him flicks: Ten Horns he in his Pocket puts, And
Heads no less than six.

25. His Pockets full of Heads and Horns, In's Hand he holds his Keys; So down He bends beneath their
Weight, With Age, Shame and Disease.

26. His End so near, each Cardinal Quite old himself would feign: He tries to stoop and cough that he
Might his Successor reign.

27. And now, their Frolick to compleat, They to the Mill-Dam go, Burn Him to Nothing first, and then
Plunge Him the Waves into.

28. But to conclude, from what we've heard, With Pleasure serve that King: Be not Pretenders,
Papishes, Nor Pope, nor t'other Thing.

Sold by the Printers Boys in Boston.

6
Printed Works, 1. Pope Night. 2. Account of the Rejoicing on the Repeat of 1766. May 22,
Massachusetts, Gazette

6 4 2

POPE-DAY IN AMERICA.

By John Gilmary Shea.

[Read before the United States Catholic Historical Society, January 19, 1888.]

The present Pope has recently had a day—a day of Jubilee, commemorated in all parts of the
world. The faithful testified their joy at the celebration of his sacerdotal Jubilee, and renewed the
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protestation of their heartfelt allegiance to the See of Unity, to the one whom Christ has set to
govern His kingdom. Princes and rulers of all lands, Mohammedan and heathen, as well as Christian,
sent their courteous offerings and congratulations to His Holiness, Pope Leo XIII.

The Pope has just had a day, and a glorious day. But is this my topic? No, I am going back into the
past.

There was a time when, in New England and other colonies, the Pope had his day, which was very
enthusiastically celebrated. This, as a matter of history, will doubtless be new to most of my hearers,
for it is not brought into prominence in the current histories of the country, and few would trace the
only remnant left of the old-time celebration—the Fourth-of-July firecracker—to its real origin.

The celebration of Pope-Day arose in a curious way. After the overthrow of the English
commonwealth, and the restoration of Charles II., New England was in a dilemma. 2 The English
Crown was asserting its rights over New England, and State holidays had to be observed. But how
were the Puritans to keep Guy Fawkes' Day, the 5th of November? A few misguided Catholics, driven
to desperation by the penal laws, had plotted to blow up King James I. and his Parliament, led on by
government detectives, in all probability. But how could the Puritans, who, as a body, drove the son
of James from the throne, and sent his head rolling from the executioner's block—how could they
hold up Guy Fawkes to public execration for an unaccomplished crime, when their own hands were
reeking with royal blood?

The case was indeed a puzzling one. But New England shrewdness saw a way out of the difficulty.
A clergyman of the Established Church in England, when he found his flock growing listless and
indifferent, or, what was worse, inclined to criticise him, used to give them what he called “Cheshire
Cheese”; he began a series of philippics against the Pope. This always roused them to zeal and
friendly feeling.

New England, in the same way, resorted to “Cheshire Cheese,” and by a happy device pleased Court
and people. They would celebrate the 5th of November with all due noise and honor; but they had
the Pope carried around in effigy, instead of Guy Fawkes, amid the noise of firecrackers, and finally
committed it to the flames amid loud huzzas.

Thus, though they sang

“Let's always remember The fifth of November,” the day became, on this side of the Atlantic, not
Gunpowder Treason, but Pope-Day. The contrast between that annual insult of the last century,
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and the recent ovation of all loyal hearts, the tributes paid by the rulers of English-speaking lands, is
striking enough. “Viva il Papa-re”

Boston, being a city of great cultivation and refinement, took the lead in celebrating Pope-Day. An
effigy of the Pope was made, and generally one of the Devil; these were placed 3 on a platform, and
carried by the crowd, who kept firing crackers, home-made at first, but when New England enterprise
opened intercourse with China, the Chinese firecrackers were imported for use on Pope-Day.

On the front of the stage was a huge transparency, with inscriptions suited to the temper of the
times. Boys below the platform worked strings, causing the figures to face toward the houses and
make gestures.

At the head of the procession went a man ringing a bell, and bawling a song, which ended:

“Don't you hear my little bell Go chink, chink, chink? Please give me a little money, To buy my Pope
some drink.”

Every house on the route of the procession was required to contribute to the expense of the show,
under penalty of having the windows broken, or being otherwise damaged.

The procession passed through the Common, past the State House, and often ended on Copp's Hill,
where the effigies were consumed in a bonfire.

Such was Pope-Day in Boston, which never dreamed in that day of the Old South Church existing to
see Boston ruled by a Catholic mayor, the see of a Catholic archbishop, or its celebrating with loud
acclaim an anniversary of a Pope.

The newspapers of the day sometimes described these processions on Pope-Day as being carried
on “with great decency and decorum”! But it was not always so. In the course of time, one quarter
of Boston thought itself badly treated in the arrangements for the procession. Then North End and
South End each had a Pope, and the processions generally met on Union Street, where a fight took
place for the possession of all the figures; the North Enders burning them on Copp's Hill if they won
the day, while their antagonists, when successful, burned the Pope on the Common.

4

In 1745, the celebration of Pope-Day was especially disgraceful. A paper of the time says:

Tuesday last being the Anniversary of the Gunpowder Plot, two Popes were made and carried thro'
the Streets in the evening, one from the North, the other from the South End of the Town, attended
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by a vast number of negroes and white servants, armed with clubs, staves and cutlashes, who were
very abusive to the Inhabitants, insulting the Persons and breaking the windows,&c., of such as did
not give them money to their satisfaction, and even many of those who had given them liberally;
and the two Popes meeting in Corn-hill, their followers were so infatuated as to fall upon each other
with the utmost Rage and Fury. Several were sorely wounded and bruised, some left for dead, and
rendered incapable of any business for a long time to the great Loss and Damage of their respective
Masters.

And he prints a letter from a subscriber, condemning the supineness of the authorities. This letter
was as follows:

I hope you will not suffer the grand fray, not to say bloody, that happen'd before your Door last
Tuesday evening to pass off without a public rebuke; and such an one as becomes a person zealous
as well for the Peace and Good Order of the State as the Church. What a scandal and Infamy to a
Protestant Mob, be it of the rudest and lowest Sailors out of Boston, or even of the very negroes
of the Town, to fall upon one another with Clubs and Cutlashes in a Rage and Fury which only Hell
could inspire or the Devil broke loose from chains there could represent! Is this a meet or sufferable
show of Protestant zeal against Popery? Is this to honor the Protestant religion to the few French
prisoners of war that are left among us? Or can our children or servants be safe in the streets at
such a time if such Rioters be permitted? Or in a word, what madness must seize the two mobs,
united Brethren, as they would appear against Popery, to fall upon each other, break one another's
Bones or dash one another's Brains out?

Why this enormity above all others should be winked at, and the Inhabitants of the Town with their
Dwellings left to the mercy of a rude and intoxicated Rabble, the very Dregs of the People, black and
white, and why no more has been done to prevent or suppress such Riotous proceedings, which
have been long growing upon us, 5 and as long bewailed by all sober Persons, must be humbly left

to our betters to say.*

* “Weekly Post-Boy,” Nov. 18, 1745.

But the voice of “decency and decorum” could not stop the celebration of Pope-Day. As politics grew
fierce, first the Pretender, then obnoxious English statesmen, were burned in effigy with the Pope.

In 1755, “the Devil, the Pope, and the Pretender, at night were carried about the city on a bier, their
three effigies hideously formed, and as humorously contrived, the Devil standing close behind the
Pope, seemingly paying his compliments to him, with a three-pronged pitchfork in one hand, with
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which at times the was made to thrust his Holiness on the Back, and a lanthorn in the other, the
young Pretender standing before the Pope, waiting his commands.”

The newspaper which gives these details adds: “In their route through the Streets, they stop't at
the French General's Lodgings,”—this was General Dieskau, then lying wounded and a prisoner in
Boston,—“where a guard was ordered to prevent mischief by the Mob. The General sent down some
silver by the carriers, with which after giving three huzzas, they marched off to a proper place, and

set fire to the Devil's tail, burning the three to cinders.”†

† “Annapolis Gazette,” Dec. 4, 1755.

The passage of the Quebec Act, by which Catholics in Canada and the country northwest of the Ohio
were maintained in the exercise of their religion, as it was under French rule, excited a bitter feeling
in the Thirteen Colonies. This revived the Pope-Day celebration, and gave it new zest.

We have accounts of the observance of the day in several places in the year 1774:

The last public celebration of “Pope Day,” so called in Newbury and Newburyport (Mass.), occurred
this year. To prevent any tumult or disorder taking place during the evening or night, the town of
Newburyport voted October 24, 1774, “that no effigies be carried 6 about or exhibited on the 5th
of November, only in the day-time.” Motives of policy afterwards induced the discontinuance of
this custom which has now become obsolete. This year (1774) the celebration went off with a great
flourish. In the day-time companies of little boys might be seen in various parts of the town, with
their little popes dressed up in the most grotesque and fantastic manner, which they carried about,
some on boards and some on little carriages for their own and others' amusement. But the great
exhibition was reserved for the night, in which young men as well as boys participated. They first
constructed a huge vehicle, varying at times, from 20 to 40 feet long, 8 or 10 wide, and 5 or 6 high,
from the lower to the upper platform, on the front of which they erected a paper lantern, capacious
enough to hold in addition to the lights, five or six persons. Behind that as large as life sat the mimic
Pope and several other personages, monks, friars and so forth. Last but not least stood an image of
what was designed to be a representation of old Nick himself, furnished with a pair of huge horns,
holding in his hands a pitchfork and otherwise accoutred, with all the frightful ugliness that their
ingenuity could devise. Their next step after they had mounted their ponderous vehicle on four
wheels, chosen their officers, captain, first and second lieutenant, purser and so forth, placed a boy

under the platform to elevate and move around at proper intervals the movable head of the Pope.*

* “History of Newburyport,” p. 249.
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This same year, the two rival factions in Boston united in one celebration of what they called a Union
Pope.

Even down in the Carolinas the day was observed, feeling being very strong there, as we may see by
the fact that South Carolina alone, of all the States, made Protestantism the established religion in
her first Constitution.

A letter from Charleston in November, 1774, says:

We had great diversion the 5th instant in seeing the effigies of Lord North, Governor Hutchinson, the
Pope and the Devil, which were erected on a moving machine, and after having been paraded about
the town all day, they were in the evening burnt on the common with a large bonfire, attended by a

numerous crowd of people.†

† “New York Journal,” Dec. 15, 1774.

7

General and enthusiastic as was the celebration of Pope-Day in 1774, it was the last occasion of that
crafty means to excite the ignorant and brutal to hatred and violence against Catholics, though it
needs no philosopher to see in Pope-Day the genesis of some events in our own time.

Pope-Day ended with 1774.

The next year the din of arms sounded through the land. Protestant and Catholic alike shouldered
their muskets, and marched side by side in the cause of America. Yet in the very camp of
Washington, in the army where Catholic soldiers from Maryland and Pennsylvania were gallantly
facing the foe, it was proposed to celebrate Pope-Day. But from the headquarters of the Army of
Freedom came the words of George Washington, already strong in the attachment of his fellow-
citizens:

November 5th.—As the Commander-in-Chief has been apprised of a design formed for the
observance of that ridiculous and childish custom of burning the effigy of the Pope, he cannot help
expressing his surprise that there should be officers and soldiers in this army so void of common
sense as not to see the impropriety of such a step at this juncture; at a time when we are soliciting,
and have really obtained the friendship and alliance of the people of Canada, whom we ought to
consider as brethren embarked in the same cause,—the defence of the Liberty of America. At this
juncture and under such circumstances, to be insulting their religion, is so monstrous as not to be
suffered or excused; indeed, instead of offering the most remote insult, it is our duty to address
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public thanks to these our brethren, as to them we are indebted for every late happy success over

the common enemy in Canada.*

* Washington's Works, iii., p. 144.

This was the funeral oration on the celebration of Pope-Day. It was heard of no more.

It would be presumption in me to continue, after George Washington has spoken.

But I will merely add that the firecrackers of Pope-Day have been transferred to the Fourth of July.


